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Neleét Poetry,
TO0 POOR TO PAY.

Wa were a0 poor when baby died,
And mother stiched his shrond,

The others in thelr hunger eried,
With sorrow wild aod Toud;

We were go poor we could nol pay

The man Lo earry him away.

I wen it stlll before my eyes ;-
It Hes upon the bed,

Amd mother whispered thiough
T he etle boy 1s desd.”

A lile box of eommon ploe

Iin coffin was—and may be ming !

her sighs,—

Wo ware too poor te hire o loarse,
We conldn’t gel o pally
And when we drove Him to the grave,
A wopon held us all.
Fwnsd who drove the borse, @t

Who told my mother not Lo cry.

il

Wo rode nlong the crowded town,
And felt so lone and drear,
And oft our tears came trickling down,
Boecause no friends were near,
The folks were strangoers, sellish men,
Who badn®e lost a baby then.

Wo reached the grave, and lald him there,
With all the dend around,
Thore was no priest to say & prayer,

And bless the holy gronnd,
S50 home we went with grief and pain ;
But home was never home agalo!

And there he sleeps, without o stone
To mark the sacred spot,

But thonghyto a1l the world unkuown,
By us *t ie ne’er forgot,

Wo mean Lo raise o stone soine day,

But now wenre Loo pour to pry.

WHAT MISS PRY DISCOVERED.

i Y dear,” pald Miss Patty Pry

U m o morally certain that some
thing is wrong ! -

Little Mrs. Wrinkflield looked up, and
began to flutter nll over like o frighten-
ed bird,

“Homething wrong ¥ she repented, —
“Oh, Miss Patly, what ean possi-
bly be wrong ?"'

Mrs. Wrinkfleld was n pretty little
blonde, with great surprised-looking
blue cyes, a deprecating expression of
fnce, and o volce soft and sweet as the
coo of o ring-dove. Miss Patty Pry was
a tall, grenadler-like female, with a sus-
picion of a beard, high cheek bones, and
elbows that wore holes through a1l her
dresses, w0 sharp and uncompromising
were they.

“ My deay,” said Miss Patty, lowering
ber volee to a husky whispoer, ** it looks
suspleious! Wirinkfield is o great deal
too willing for you togo home and spend
the night with your mother,”

** He thought it would be a pleasant
little change for me,” asserted Mrs.
Wrinkfield eagerly.

“Exuctly,” spnarled Miss Patty.—
“ And It be a pleasant little change for
him too "

* Idon’t understand you,” said Mrs.
Wrinktield, with a bewildered look.

* Oh, you little goose,'” eried Patty.-
" He's golng to give o bachelor party.
He means to invite his friends and turn
your house ingide out! That’s his ides,
you may depend upon it. I know, for
u positive gertalnty, that Dallabee las
recoived an order for o hundred piekled
oysters, & dozen of champagne, and a
tureen of lobster salad. “For to-night,
tmy dear. 1 wondered ho it could pos-
sibly be for,and now I know! And
that, my dear,” with fearful em phasis,
" explains your husband's kind willlng-
ness to let you go to your mother's, far
the night. ' Ah-b-h! They're all allke,
these men 1™

Mre. Wrinkfield burst fnto tears,

X won't go," she eried. ** I'll stay ab
home," ¥

‘“Don’t do that, my dear,” sodd  Miss
Pry. “Pack ’mbo‘pd with

Ky budimes t waich WelakGol

“But Low P goestioned  the perplex-
ed young wife.

 Just give me the key of the back
stnirway door,'" sald Mies Pry, 1 will
geerele myself in the ehina closet that
opens out of the dining-room. 711
lsten, I'l And out the secrets of the
whole tribe and genertion of “em, And
I will tell you every slngle word I
hear, ™

“ But would that be honorable ¥ hes.
itated Mrs. Wrinkfield.

“ Honorble ' dolefully repeated Misa
Pry. * My poor dear, don't you know
that us women must nvail ourselves of
every possible means of keeping even
with those tyrants, the men ¥*

1 suppose so,"" sald Mre, Wrinkficld,
resltlessly twining and intertwining her
fingers, “ But I never could bave be.
lHeved that Charles would freat me g0,

CThey 're all alilee,'” sald Miss Pry.-

Y And we single women are o deal bet.
ter off, 1 wonldn’t marry, not if forty
men were to go down on their knees to |
me at onee! No, indeed! T wvilue my
own Independence a deal too much  for |
that 1"

And Miss Pry tossed her lead with o
i, half of triumph, half disdain.

Mra. Wrinkfield gave her the key,
Hhe knew she was  soft-henrtod, ensily-
deluded little thing, and she had a great
respect for Miss Patty Pry's diserimina.
tion and judgment. But her constience \
pricked her a little when Wrinkfield
tucked her up In the rallway car 2o cozl-
Iy, and bought oranges for the baby and
little Minnie. Bhe would have con.
fessed all if Miss P'atty bod not been
down there to gee her off.

1 shall eount every moment until you
come back, Mary,” sald Wrinkfield, with
o farewell kiss,

“CAh—h—h! the deceiver!®
Miss Pry, on the other side.

Just about dusk Miss 'ry carefully
made her way into the china closet and
crept banek as much oul of #lght as pos.
sible to avold being discoversd by Bar-
bira, the deft lttle maid, as she tripped
to and fro with the table furniture,

“But it won't be long,”’ thought Miss
Palty Pry. ' The guests will soon begin
to nrrive,

Barbara put cond on the grate, hung
up the hearth-brush, and withdrew, Mr,
Wrinkfield Hghted his olgar, and began
to smoke and read, his slippered feet on
the fender. Migs Pry regarded him in-
tently through the erack of the door.

“1sn't he going to change his cout or
dress himself up?" ghie asked herself,
“Upon my word, he’s taking mntters
very coolly,”

Heven o'clock struck—eight o'clock—
nine v'clock—ten o'cloek, and still no
company arrived, Miss Pry began to
fidget fenrfully in her eramped up  lttlo
den, but still Mr, Wrinkfleld read comi-
posedly on, turning leaf after leaf, with
u serenlty which was aggravating in the
highest degree to Miss Pry.

Fleven ! Mr, Wrinkfield rose, with a
prodigious yawn, turned down the gus,
and locked the ehina closel door on the
ontalde.

Then he went up stalvs, thinking thut
the silver was quite safe In the oloset,
and little dreaming of the other valuable
that wos inonrcerated there,

The next morning, Just aa Mr. Wrink-
field wns tuking in the morning paper,
little Barbars eame to him :

0, s, gald she, * I think there's
burglars in the china closet | Buch a
groaning aud ghrieking there is there!”

“Bat it s locked," said Mr, Wrink.
fleld, ** And I've got the key in my
pocket,”

“Then they're locked in, slry’ sald
little Barbara, as pule us & sheet. 0,
gir, the noise is perfectly awful. Won't
you please comie and lsten for yoursolf,
sir ¢! ;

Mr. Wrinkfield got the revolver atnd .
the kitchen poker, snd (hos armed .
locked the closef. There, ¢éuched up
in ene gorper, with a poeket; handker-
chief pressed to her face, sat Miss Patty
Pryythe victim of's sharp atpack of
neéurnlgin in the Jawbone, «

" Hallal™  shoulsd Mg Wrinkileld,
stareely able 4o believe his own eyes.
“ Misy Pry v Ll aly i

T woslogked 1o By mistike,” . said
Miss Pry, betwyon the jorks, of pain-
“ Pleaso leb me out.” et

Al the same nt there
moll ani the stalrs—3tri. Wrinkneld god.
m_mﬂ-.mmw the early tmin,

‘Uitle wife flew into hor busband's

lrissed

Tl

'.rt:uﬂ;

“ Dear Charles,” ghe sobbed, “1 could |
not gleep for thinking I'd set spies on |
you, Aund I'll never, never, never do it |
agnlin, ™’

“There's been nobody here but ity
aud mice and black beetlea,”” suid Miss
Patty, behind her pocket-handkerchief. |
“And If I'd Known you were such a |
weak, poor-spirited thing, Mary Wrink- |
fleld, I would never have olfered to help
youl™

1 want no more of your help!"" said
Mrs. Wrinkfleld, with n spark of cour-
age, Y Get s husbnnd of your own if |
you waut to play the spy andieaveudrop- |
per.'’

Miss Patty I'ry went home in o rage,
and didn 't speak to Mre. Wrinkfield for
three weeks,

o be sure,”” said she, * Mr. Wrink-
field it give a buchelor supper that
nigh.t but it wasn 't my fault! And for
Mary (o bie =0 ungrateful, too, after the
neurnlgin I got in that damp eloset Jouk-
ing after her concerns !’

While Mr. Wrinkfield's
“Herved her right.”

- -

THE CHARM DOCTOR.

OCTOR HARRY BROOKE, the
D latest necession. Lo the wmedionl fra-
ternity of Parkerville, sat one morning
in the dingy old ofMice of Dr. Able, who
had kindly taken him into a conditional
parinership.

An observer would have thought that
De. Harry, wns very much absorbed in
the lnrge leather bound volume which
luy in his lap, but such, in reality, was
not the fact, The old volume had been
taken up with the lnudable intention of
study, but the young Doctor’s mind was
running in n different channel, and his
thoughts properly written out would
have read something like this

 Here, 1've been o partner of old Doe-
tor Able’s about six months, and in all
that timé haven't had a case fit for o
charm doctor Lo experiment upon. Peo-
ple will insist on azking for Doctor Able,
and look at me with a fearful frown
when I dare to ofter my services. Wish
I wns old, gray-headed, married—Ah!
yes, perhaps that would help me into
practice, warrled!  Wonder if I could
prevall vpon sweet Kate Richmond fo
bestow her hand and expectntions on
such ns IY I lelieve
and I know I love her,
erof Kate's; Whew "

Rap—rp—bang ! as if the door was
about to be knocked in, and Dootor Har-
ty 'd book rattled ou the floor ns be leb
down the frout legs of his chatr,

S Come in ! he roared, spmewhat in
proportion to the strength of the knocly

A bright lookdng Trish lad about six-
teen years of age appeared, grinning,

" Good mornin'," Dactor Bepoks,

“Teddy Mileen, is that you, why did
you not ¢cave in at once ?"’

“ Hadn't time, sure; am in a hurrah ;
where's the ould man ¥’

*Gone to the country, What's up
now ¥ Is Mrs, Richmond worse?”

“Worse is it? Bhe'll be dead ns a
mackerel in jigt sixteen minotes dnd a
halr,”?

HWell, Dootor Able will
about an hour, and T will
watited there"

* Better sind the undertakeralong wid
him,” answered Teddy as he banged the
door after him and started'up the street,

Doetor Brooks knew thiat Mes, Rich-
wond—Iate's mother—wasa hy pochon-
drise and wus only happy when  she
could find & new doctor.

He had been sent for in haste, on his
first arrival in town, and thus'began his
soqualntance with Kate, But he had
very inenutiously aeserted the real truth
to the afflicted mother, and she had in-
digunantly dismilssed him, and forbidden
Kate to spenk to him sgain.

However, there were many opportn. |
nities of meeting Kate, unbeknown to
theold lndy, and such meetings had
faken place until Harry had come to
consider himself an accepted suitor, but
poverty had prevented him from  decid-
ing the matter definitely.

‘' Bomething must be done to K time
when there are no patlents at hand for
the snme purpose,”” thought De. Birooks,
‘“miwd why not play business for want of
the genaine nriicle," reyp |
Actimgon'this impulse, he
the stable boy, snd ordesed
harses aad buggy, for he was' fo
In the possession of those very Hieeessa
adjuncts to his profession. When they

verdict ls,

she loves me,
But that moth-

return in
tell him he is

arrived he took up his cases, and spring-
ing into the buggy, drove furiously
through the prineipal part of the town,
na if a matter of Hfe and death was at
stake.

Of eourse people stared, and wondered
who it could be in sueh need of a physi-
ofin and duly eanvassed the merits of the
young dootor.

At last, having done the most

upon a pleasant country road, and onee
beyond the range of the village slacken-
el his pace, and preparéd to enjoy the
bright surroundings,

A little womanly figore appeared
coming down the rond, and at a glance
he knew it could be no other than the
one uppermost in his mind—Kate Rich-
mond.

*Good merning, Miss Richmond, ™ wis
hie silutation, and it was relurned cor-
dinlly.

“Thking 8 morning walk for your
henlth ¥ he nsked,

0, nosir. 1 have been ont to see
UneleJohn; you know he lives about
o half & mile from town 1 often walk
out there on little errands for mamma, ™

This was an opportunity not to be lost,
and Dr. Harry used his arts of persun-
gion so well that Kute eonsented to tnke
a little ride, and 8o he helped herinto the
buggy, and away they went,

What transpired on that eventful ride
we cannot exactly state, but certain it is
that those two eame to some Kind of an
understanding during the hour they
were exerclsing Harry's fine horses, and
at her urgent request he allowed her (o
ulight where he had found her, and they
returned to town by different roads.

“ Katie I ealled the petulant invalid.

Y Yea, Ma:" and Kate Richmond en-
tered the parlor wheie her mother aat
bundled up in a comfortable rocker.

1t is about time for me to tnke
medicine, dear,” ghe suggested.

Kate hustled around to prepare the
usunl dose of strengthening cordial ree-
ommended g0 highly by old Doctor Able,

ny

»

¥ Mammn," che sald hesitatingly.

* Well, Kate, what is it Y—ba cnreful
or you will apill the medicine, ™

“There is 0 wonderfil doctor
to town, and 1 sure
you."

“* Oh dear, Katie, T never shall be wall
I fear, these doctors do not know iy
trouble, this pain in my back, this suflo-
eating—thiz—""

* But mamma,'" interrupted Kafe,
“this new doctor, Professor Mohoe, the
great Indlan charm doctor, as his adver-
tisements say, ean charm away disense
of all kKinds, and performs wonderful
cures, "

“Well, it may be bencficial to try
him,” said the invalid, as if grosping at
the last straw of hope.”

*#hall I have him called mamma #"’

*When, dear?*’

“Mo-morrow evening. He will arvive
in town this evening and remain o week
or more,"”

 Asyou like, Kalle,

coming

i he can cure

impor- |
| tant part of the town, Harry struck out

O, this sulfoesn- |

tion! my denr. Aunt Melinda was cured |
b g

of the ague by o charny, It may do e
good. We will try it.™

A smlile of satisfaction illuminated
Kate's face s she rearranged the wraps
aroufid her mother and tripped lightly
out of the room,

The summer twilight whs deepening
into night asn pompous, Nashily dressed
and mther portly man stepped up to the

door of the Richmond palace, and rang |

the bell.

cane, and altogetlier ussumed an alr ex-
ceedingly professionnl.
His face wae covered by o henvy black

He had on the shiniest black |
hat, and swung o heavy, gold-headed |

beard, and the tawny hae of his'skinin- |

dicated foreign birth.

It was the renowned Doclor Mohoe,
the great Indiun charm  doclor, and he
was soon admitted by Kate Richmond

s nre & .| ;
and uslieved into the presence of the in- | think not the Son of Man cometh.'”

valid,

*Good efening,’” was his greeting, with
o forelgn nocent, and laying aside hat
and cane, ho ‘approsched: the invalid,
wasting no time in uscless talk.

Tuking her wrist between his thumb
and fingers, he pulled out & handsome
gold watch find timed her pulse.

* Let me see longue,” imperatively.

. 'The' invalid exhifbited that lmportant

mm‘ A3 o) aitlif
toughly he

| “Wihere paln--lieré P und
‘;m,‘_!&l thamb Into her kide.
“Oh! dear me, doctor you will kil

me " sereamed the Invalld, falrly Jump-
ing under his rough inspeation,

‘ Maclame,” eyoing ber pliyingly.
* ¥ou haf called me just in time, Two
weeks and you haf been dead !

O, mercy, Kale, do you hear (hat ?’

But Katle had left the room with her
handkerchief to her e, shaking con-
vulsively, but not with weeping we
fear.

Meanwhile Dootar Molioe hind pulled
h mysterious looking box from his pocket
and taking out len peculinet beans, wia
going over some monotonous chant In
a strange tongue, Witing each bean at
arms lengih, above his hemd, and roturn-
ing it to the hox.

Kate slipped into the room again, and
wintohed the proceedings.

Aftlust the dovtor spoke :

“ Here great sharm, sure oure. Mad-
ame, must tuke beans efery morning.™

*All at onee 7" with a look of horros
ghe asked.

“No swallow,” he gaid, * Efery
morning take beans, go out into garden,
lay bean af foot of every tree and bushy
on place, Baoso efery time lay bean,”
lifting botk hands from his shoulder as
high sis he could rench, den when besns
all out,go back where you begin.and take
up same way, understand 27

0, denr, it will kill me to do all that.®'
sighed the invalid,

* Must do it or die.
cure, no ask pay.*’ .

* But how often must T do this, doos

]

Bure charm, No

| tor?™

* Efery day st six o'clock in morning
for two weeks.”

“1 just know it will kill me! My poor
back !’

*“This chair no good,” Asserted the
doctor, **it kills you too. Must not use
easy chairs, always use hard chair: no
arms—no cushions. All spoll charm.”

** But, doctor, I can't do without this
chair!™ exclaimed the wow horrified
woman.

“* Must die sure if don't,. Room too
hot, open windows, doors; get out in
sunshine then chiarm do good,” and has
tily gathering hat and cune, Doctor Mo
hoe departed abruptly.

The poor woman scemed deprived of
all strength at contemplating the new
Inld down for her; but faith
works wonders nud it is said that every-
body has somo superstition. Mrs, Ri¢h-
moid had her belief in charms, andthis
alone onnsed her {o try the strunge pre-
soription,

It was hard at first, but after & fow
trials she lmproved, and friends persuad-
e her that she was looking mueh better
and thelr kind Nattery helped her,

In short, she continued her exerciwe

under Knte's tenlolng, until she found
it much nicer to be out and stirving than
moping in & warm room.

Her views of life generally, changed,
und when at the proper time, Kite ex.-
posed the fraud successfully practiced,
ber indignatlon was suppressed, and a
full pardon grauted Dr. Harry Brooks,
with the possession of Kate's hand, and
she now considers him a wonderful

charm-ing doctor,
- _— .

Are You Ready?

regiine

tav, Dr. Kidd was a Seotoh minlster
of some prominence, and very eocen‘’rie,
and one who had his own ways of doing
things. Oune of his parishoners says:

1 was busy In my shop, when in the
midst of my work, in stepped the daotor.

** Did you expect me " was hisabrapt
inquiry, without even waiting for o
solution.

** No,” woas my reply.

“ What if it hadd been death 7’ asked
he, when al once he stepped out ns he
came, and was gone almost before I
knew ft."

What & question ! What a thought for

evary oue of us! Does not desth ceme

| to most, if not all us unexpectedly as

| this #

And does not the inquiry linpress
the lesson from our Bas lour's lpa: ' Be
ya also ready ; forin such no hour us ye

il
Hint to Girls.

We sometimes see ladies teke partleu-
lur pains to lmpress us with the ides of

their ignorance of all domestic ers,
save ¢ tand faney work, By some
cu kind of hocus pocus. t&h
got 1t Into their hoads that the best
wgeta husband s fo ghow how :
ly capable they are of doing nothi

his comfort, This may be & good

for certaln kinda of flah, but they must
bo of that kind usually foynd {n stwliow

water,




